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Karma----A Tale With a Moral.

Pandu, a wealthy jeweler of the Brahman
caste, was traveling with a servant in a
carriage on some lucrative business to
VYaranasi, and overtaking on nls way a
monk of venerable appearance who was
awalking In the same direcilon, he thought
to himself: "“This shramana looks nohble
and saintly. Companlonship with good men
brings luck; should he also be golng to
Varanagl, 1 will invite him to ride with me
in my carriage.” Having =aluted the shra-
mana he told him whither he was driving
and at what Inn he intended to stay in
Varanasl. Learning that the shramana,
whose naume was Narada, also was travel-
ing to Varanasi, he asked hlm to accept a
seat In his carrizge. “1 am obliged to you
gor your Kindness,” sald the shramana to
the Brahman, “for 1 am quite worn out
by the long journey. Having no possessions

in this world, I cannot repay you In €noney, ,

but It may hanpen that I can reward you
with some spiritual treasure out of the
wenlth of the information 1 have received
while following Shakyamuni, the blessed
one, the great Buddha, the teacher of man-
kind.”

Both traveled together in the carriage
and Paudu listened with pleasure to the
instructive discourse of Narada. After
about an hour's journey they came to a
place where the road had become almost
impassable by & washout caused by a re-
cent rain, and a farmer's cart with a
broken wheel prevented further progress,
Devala, the owner of the cart, was on his
way to Varanasl to sell his rice, and was
anxlous to reach the town before the dawn
of the next morning. If he was delayed
a day or two longer the rice merchants
might have left town or bought all the
slock they mneeded.

Wiien the jeweler saw that he could not
proceadd on his way unless the farmer's
cart was removed he began 1o grow angry
and ordered Mahaduta, his slave, to push
the cart aside, so that his carriage could

pass by. The farmer remonstrated because,
it being &0 near the slope of the road, it
would Imperil his cargo; but the Brahman
would mot listen to the farmer and bade
his servant overturn the rice cart and push
it aslde. Mahaduta, an unusually strong
man, who seemad to take delight in the in-
Jury of others, obeyed before the shramana
oould interfere. When Padua was ab8ut
to continue his travel the shramana jumped
out of the carrlage and said: “HExcuse me,
eir, for leaving you here. I am under obll-
gations for your kindness in glving me
an hour's ride In your carrlage. 1 was
tiredd when you plcked me up on the road,
but now, thanks to your courtesy, I am
rested, and recognizing in this farmer an
incarnation of one of your ancestors, | ean-
not repay your kindness better than by as-
sisting him in his troubles."

The Brahman looked at the shramana
in amazement. “That farmer, you say, is
l'm {Incam?{.{on of one of my uncestors ? That
8 el :

“1 w," replied the shramana, ‘‘that
Yyou are not aware of the numerous impor-
tant cvelations which tle your fate to that
of the farmer. But the blind man cannot
be expected to see; so I regret that vou do
harm to yoursgelf and I shall try to pro-
teot you agalnst the wounds which “you are
@about to inflict upon yourself.'

The wealthy merchant was not accus-
tomed to be reprimanded, and feeling that
the words of the shramana, although uttered
with great kindness, contained a stinging
reproach, bade his servant drive on without

further delay.

She saluted Devala, the farmer,
and began to help him repair his cart and
load up the rice, part of which had been
thrown oulb ‘The work proceeded quickly
and Devala thought: ‘“This shramana must
be a holy man: invisible devas seem to as-

st him. I will ask him how 1 deserved the

1l treatment at the hands of the proud
Brahman.” And he said:

‘*Venerable sir, can you tell me why I suf-
er an injustice from a man to whom I

ave never done any harm?"

And the shramana sald:

“*My dear friend, you do not suffer an In-
umtlce, but only receive in your present

ate of existenoe the same trewtment which

ou visited upon the jeweller in a former
fe, and if I am not en in reading
the thoughts of your mind, I should =ay
that you would, even . have done the
same unto the jeweler If he had been In
your place, and If you had had such a strong
&lave at your command as he has, able to
deal with you at his pleasure."
The farmer confessed that (f he had had
the wer he would have felt little com-
unction in treating another man who had
ppened to impeds his way as he had been
treated by the Brahman, but thinkin
the retribution attendant wupon unkind
deed® he resolved to be more considerate
in_the future with his fellow-beings,

The rice .was loaded and both traveled
on to Varanasi, when all of a sudden the
bon?'eiumbgod aside. ‘A snake, a snake,”
shou e farmer. But the shramanna
looked closely at the object at which the
S T Juimped o of (e oa

was a purse full of gold,
and the Idenlstr_ubck hllrln: ! .

“No one else but the wealth eweler
“Ili: ht‘om: lo:t this pursa.';l 9

K the purse an andi
- o '?;;F ng it to the

“Take 8 purse, and when you come
to Varanasi drive up to the inn, which I
shall point out to you; ask for Pandu, the
B!'_. , and dellver the purse.

He will excuse himself for the rudenesss
with which he treated you, but tell him
that you have forgiven him and wish him
success In all his undertakings. For, let
me tell you, the more successful he is, the

tter you will prosper; your fate depends
in many respects upon his fate. Should
the jeweler demand any explanation send
’lg‘::nd;ot;h:”\;:’l;aﬁ. wbigenﬁelshnll find me

m withradvice in ¢
may feel the need of it."” : o
mf;.n.l'da‘:;d"rln t:"m’:ﬁ?ﬁunﬁ?' arrived at Var-
@ s
3 rlich Baiker a, business friend,

I am a rulned man,"” sald Malllka. “a
can do no business with you unless I «,-2.2
buy a cart of the best vice for the king's
table. There is a rival banker in Varanasi,
who, learning that I had made a contract

th the royal treasurer to deliver the rice
to-morrow morning, aad being desirous to
bring about my destruction. has bought
up all the rice in Varanasi. The royal
treasurer must have received a bribe, for
he will not release me from my contract,
and to-morrow 1 ahall be & ruined man un-

less Krishna wlill sen
heaven to help me." d an angel from

v:et:}ll; l&lnlllm hwl?l‘ o

o whic 8 rival would r e
im, Pandu missed his purse, Hear:-(li?n:
hll‘ carringe without belni abla to find It,

@ suspected his slave Mahaduta, and call-
ing the police accused him of theft, and
had him bound and cruelly tortured to
axtort a confession., 'The slave in his
agonles cried: "I am innocent, let me Ego
for I cannot etand this pain: 1 am quite
Innocent, at least of this crime, and suffer
now for other sins. Oh, that I could beg
the farmer's pardon whom, for the sake
of my master, I wronged without any

use! This torture, I believe, 18 g pun-
“lphc;?l ‘fgr m I rud&neas."

e the police officer was still a i1
the lash to the back of the slml:!.)bu:ﬁ
farmer arrived at the inn, and, to the great
astonishment of all concerned, delivered the
burse. The slave was at once released from
the hands of his tortursr. But, being dis-
satisfied with his master, he secretly left
and joined a band of robbers in the moun-
who made him their chlef on account
of his great streagth and courage. When
Malllkn heard that the farmer had the
8t rice to sell, fit for dellvery (o the
royal table, he bought at once the whole
carload for treble the price that the farmer
had ever received and Pandu, glad at heart
to0 have his money restored, hastened at
once to the vihara to receive further ex-
pln'nntlnnﬂ from Narada, the shramana.

Narada sald: “l might give thee an ex-
?lana.tlon. but knowing that thou art unable
o understand a spiritual truth, [ prefer to
remain slient. However, 1 shall give thee
someé advice: Treat every man whom thou
meetest as thy own self; serve hilm as< thou
wouldst demand to be served thyseif for
thus thou shalt sow a sowing of good deeds,
the rich harvest of which thou wilt not fail
1o reap.'

“Glve me, O shramana, the explanation.'
sald the jeweler, “and § shall thereby be
better able to follow vour advice.'

“The Hlusion of self was still upon Kan-

miracualous

lamenting the

data. He did not know the
power of .a sgincere longing to rise upward
fnd egter the noble path of righteousness.
It Is in llke a cobweb, but it will earry
milllons of people, and the more there are
that climb it the easter will be the efforts
of every one of them. But as saon us in a
man's heiart the ldea arises: *“This is mine:
Tet the '}“M of ril{hl!‘i_"'l.lb-ﬂt_a‘." b mine alone
and let no one else partake of i(," the thread
breaks and you fall back into vour old
condition of selfhood, for seifhood s dam-
nation and truth is bhliss. What s hell?
1t Is nothing but egotlsm, and Nirvana s
a life of righteousness.'™
“Let me take hold of a spider web," sald
the dying robber ch'sf, when the shramana
The shramana sald: “Listen, then; T will
giva you the key to the mystery. 1f vou da
not understand i, have falth in_what I
say. Self iv an Hllusglon, and he whose mind
is bent upon following s=elf follows2 an lgnis
fatuus which leads him into the guagmire
of sin. The !llusion of self iz the vell of
Maya that blinds your eyes and prevents
ou from recognizing the close relations
at obtain between yourself and your fel-
ws, and from tracing the identity af vour-
‘ v

is the source of sin, There are

orance
ew who
know the truth. Let this motto be your
tallsman:

“‘He who hurts others Injures himself.

“ iHa who helps others advances his own
interests,

“ ‘Let the delusion of self dlsalnpea.r from
vour mind. And you will naturally walk in
the path of truth,

“ “To him whose vision is dimmed by the
vell of Maya the spiritual world appears
to be cut up into innumerable selves. Thus
he will be puzzled in many ways concern-
ing the transmigration of soul life, and
will be Incapable of understanding the im-
port of an all-comprehensive kindness to-
ward«all lving beings." "

The jeweler replied: *“Your words, O ven-
erable =ir, have a deep significance, and I
shall bear them In mind. I extended a smill
kindness, which caused me no expense
whatever to & poor shramana on my WwWay
to Varanasl, ‘and lo! how propitious has
been the result! I am deeply In your debt,
for without you 1 should not only have lost
my purse, but would have been pre\'entgt‘l
from doing business in Varanasi which
greatly increased my wealth, while if I
had been left undone it might have reduced
me to & gtate of wretched poverty. In ad-
ditlon, your thoughtfulness and the ar-
rival of the farmer’s rice cart preserved the
prosperity of my friend Mallika, the bank-
er. F; all men saw the truth of your
maxims how much better the world would
be, how greatly evils would be lessened
and puablic welfare enhanced! As 1 am
anxious to let the truth of Buddha be un-
derstood, I shall found a vihara at my
native place, - Kraushambi, and invite you
to visit me 80 that I may dedicate the place
to the brotherhood of Buddha's disciples.

Years passed on and Pandu’'s vihara at
Kraushambl became a place in which wise
shramanas used to stay and it was re-
nowned as a center of enlightment for the
people of the town. :

At that time the king of a neighboring
country had heard of the beauty of Pandu's
jewelry, and he sent his treasurer to order
a royal diadem wrought in pure gold and
gei with the most precious stones of India.

When Pandu h finished the work he
started for the residence of the king, and
as he expected to transact other profitable
buginess took with him @ great store of
gold pleces. The caravan carrying the
goods was protected by a strong escort of
armed men, but when they reached the
mountains they were attacked b{ea band
of robbers 1 by Mahadata, who at them
and took away the jewelry and the gold,
and Panda escaped with great dil_‘ﬂculty.
This misfortune was a blow to Pandu's pros-
perity, and as he suffered some other se-
vere losses his wedAlth was much reduced.

Pandu was much distressed, but he bore
his misfortunes without complaint, thinking
to himself: *“I have deserved these losses
for the &ins committed In my past exist-
ence. In my younger years I was very hard
on other people; when I now reap the
harvest of my evll deeds I have no cause
for complaint.”” As he had grown in kind-
liness toward all beings, his misfortunes
only served to purify his heart; and his
chief regret, when thinking of his reduced
means, was that he had become unable to
do good and to help his friends in the
vihara to spread the truths of religion.

Agaln years passed on, and it happened
that Panthaka, a young shramana and a
disciple of Narada, was traveling through
the mountains of Kaushambli, and he fell
among the robbers in the mountains. As
he had nothing In his possession the robber
chief beat him severely and let him go. On
the next morning Panthaka, while pursuing
his way through the woods, heard a noise
as of quarreling and fight.ng men, and go-
ing to the place he saw a number of rob-
bers, all of them in t;oﬁrut rage, and in
the midst of them st Mahaduta, thelr
chief; and the chief was wesperntely fight-
ing them, lilke a llon surrounded by
hounds, and he slew several of his ag-
gressors with formidable blows, but there
were too many nst one. At last he
succumbed and fell to the ground as {f
dead, covered with fatal wounds. As soon
as the robbers had left. the place the
young shramana approached to see whether
he could be of any assistance to the wound-
edé{men. He found that all the robbers
w
let

gelf in the souls of other beings. 1

e dead, and there was only a little life
in the chlef. He at once went down to
the little brooklet which was murmurin
near by, fetched fresh water in his bow
and bmlﬁ;:t it to the dying man. Mahaduta
23;;‘.““ eyes and, gnashing his teeth,

““Where are thosé u taful dogs whom 1
have led to victory and success? Without
me as thelr chief they will soon perish like
jackals hunted down by skillful hunters.”

“Do not think of your comrades, the
companions of your sinful life,”” sald Pau-
thaka, “but think of your soul, and accept
in the last moment the chance of salvation
that is offered you. Here is -wvater to drink,
and Jet me dress your wounds; perhaps 1
may save your lfe.™

“Alas! alas!” replled Mahaduta, “are you
not the man whom I h!:tt but yesterday
and now you come to assistance, to
assuage my paln? You bring me fresh
water to (iuench my thirst, and try to save
my life. It is useless, honorable sir, I am
a doomed man. The churls have wounded
me unto death—the ungrateful cowards.
They have dealt me the blows which I
taught them.”

“You reap what you have sowxn,” con-
tinued the shramana; “had you taught vour
comrades acts of kindness vou would have
recelved from them acts of kindness, but
having taught them the lesson of slaugh-
ter, it Is but your own deed that you are
slain by thelr hands."

i “True, very true,"” said the robber chlef;
my fate s well deserved; but how sad
Is my lot, that I must reap the full harvest
of all my evil deeds in future existences!
Advise me, O holy sir, what I can do to
lghten the sins of my life which oppress
me like a great rock placed upon my
breast, taking away the breath of my
lunsﬂ-"

Sald Panthaka: “Root out wyour sinful
desires; destroy all evil passions, and fill
your soul with kinduess toward all your
fellow-beings."”

The robber chief sald: “I have done
much evil and no good. How can I ex-
tricate myself from the net of sorrow
which I have woven out of the evil desires
of my own heart? My Karma will lead me
to hell, and I shall never be able to walk
on the path of salvation.”

Sald the shramana: “Indeed, your Kar-
ma will in its future incarnations reap the
seeds of evil that you have sown. There is
no escape for an evil-doer from the ‘conse-
quences of his own actlors. But there is
no cause for despair. The man who is
converted and has rooted out the illusion
of self, with all Its lusts and sinful de-
sires, will be a source of blessing to him-
self and others,

“As an illustration I will tell vou the
story of the great robber Kandara, who
died without rpFentnnce and was reborn as
a demon in hell, where he suffered for his
evil deeds the most terrfble agonies and
pains. He had been in hell several kalpas
and was unable to rise out of his wretched
condition when Buddha appeared wupon
earth and attained to the blessed state of
enlightenment. At that memorable moment
a ray of light fell down into hell, quicken-
ing all the demons with life and hope, amd
the robber Kandata cried aloud: ‘O blessed
Buddha, have mercy upon me. 1 suffer
greatly, and, although I have done evil, T
am anxious to walk in the noble path of
righteousness, But T cannot extricate my-
gelf from the net of sorrow. Help me, O
Lord; have mercy on me." Now it is the
law of Karma that evil deeds lead to de-
struction, for absolute evil Is s0 bad that
it cannot exist, Absolute evil involves fm-
russlbilny nt’ existence. But good deeds
ead to life. Thus there is a final end of
every deed that is done, but there is no end
in the development of good deeds. The last
act of goodness bears fruit containing new
secds of goodness and they continue to
grow, they nourish the soul in its weary
transmigrations until it reaches the final
dellverance from all evil in Nirvana. When
Buddha, the Lord, heard the praver of the
demon  suffering in hell he sent down a
splder on a cobweb, and the spider sajd:
‘Take hold of the web and climb up.” When
the splder had again disappeared out of
sight Kandata made great efforts to climb
up, and he succeeded. The web was so
strong that it held, and he ascended higher
and higher. Suddenly he feit the thread
trembling and shaking, for behind him
ather fellow sufferers of his were begin-
ning to ¢llmb up. Kandata became fright-
ened. He saw the thinness of the web, and
observed that It was elastic, for under the
increased weight it streteched out; yet it
still seemed strong enough to carry li'm.
Kandata had, heretofore, only looked up -
he now looked down and saw following
close uvon his heels, also climbing up on
the cobweb, a numberless mob of the deni-
zens of hell. How can (his thin thread bear
the weight of all, he thought to himsealf,
and seized with fear he shouted . loudlv:
‘Lot go the cobweb, It is mine.' At once
tha cobweb broke and Kandata fell back
into hell,
had finished his story, *“and I shall pull
myszell up out of the dapth of hell.”

Mahaduta lay for awhile quiet to eollect
his thoughts, Then he continued:

“Listen, honorable sir. T will make a
confesslon: I was the servant of Pandu, the
jeweler of Kaushambi, but when he un-
fustly had me torturad I ran away and
became a chief of robbers. Some time ago
when I heard through my sples that he
wus passing through the mountains [ suc-
ceeded in robbing him of a great part of
hiz wealth. Will you now go te him and
tell him that 1 have forgiven him from
the hottom of my heart the injury which
he has unjustly inflicted upon me, and ask
hirg, too, 1o pardon me for having robbed
him. While 1 stayed with him hils heart
aus as hard as stone, and T learned to I~
ftate the selfishness of his character |
have heard that he has bascome benevolent
and is now pointed out as_an example of
gowIness and justice. I do hot wish to re-
ma'a in his debt. Therefors inform him
that T have kept the gold crown, which he
wrought for the king, and all his treasures,
and have hidden them In a cave near by.
There were only two of the robbers under
mand who knew of it, and both are

Let Pandu take a number of

my com
now

armed men and come {o the place and take
g?ck the property of which I have deprived
m‘l

Then Mahaduia described the situation of
the cave, and dled In the arms of Pan-
thalkq,

As soon as Panthaka, the young shram-
ana, had reached Kaushambi, he went (o
the feweler and gave him a full account of
his recent adventure in the forest. And
Pandu went with an escort of armed men
and secured the treasures which the robber
chief had concealed in the cave; and they
buried the robber chief and %s slain com-
rades with all honors, and Panthaka spoke
at the grave, dlscoursing on the words of
Buddha:

“By one's self evil is done; by one's self
one suffers, :

“By one’'s self evil is left undone; by one's
self one is purified. .

“Purity and impuritv belong to one's sell;
no one can purify another.

“You yourself must make an effort. The
Buddhas are only preachers.

“Our karma,” the shramana said, “is not
the work of Ishvara, or Brahma, er Indra,
or any one of the gods. Our karma is the
product of our own actions, My aectlon is the

'womb that bears me; it i8 the inheritance

which devolves upon me; it is the curse of
my misdeeds and the blessing of my right-
eousness, My action is the resource b_)_'
which alone I can work out my salvation.

Pandu carried all his treasures back to
Kaushambi, and, using with discretion the
wealth thus unexpectedly regained, he be-
came richer and more powerful than he had
ever been before, and when he was dying,
at an advanced age, he had all his sons and
daughters and grandchildrem gathered round
bhim, and said unto them:

“My dear children, do not biame others
for yvour lack of success, Seek the cause of
gour ills In yourself. ['nless you are blinded

¥ vanity you will find it. and having found
it you will see the way out of it. The rem-
edy of your ills, too, lie in yourself. Let
never your mental eye be covered by ‘the
vell of Maya, and remember the words
which have proved a tallsman in my life:
“He who hurts others, injures himself.

““He who helps others advances his own
interesta,

"It the illusion of self disappear.

“And you will naturally walk in the path

of truth." »
—P. C., in the Open Court.

OUT OF THE ORDINARY.

It is not generally kno;n that Sunday is
%T I’erral holiday In all the States of the
nion.

Ever< Saturday afternoon ig a legal holi-
day in New York, New Jerzey, Pennsylvanin
and Maryland.

A French explorer recently found an As-
gyrian loaf of bread supposed to have been
baked 560 B. C.

A piece of iron was found in an air pas-
sage of the great pyramid which has been
there B. C. 2700.

The fattening of live stock on cotton=eed
hulls and meal is becoming an Impor: .t
feature in the South.

People turn their faces toward a sound
in order to hear it better, because then the
sound I8 conveyed to both ears.

The largest continuous street railway
in the Unlied States is the forty-twowmile
strip from Lowell to Haverhill, Mass.

The annual fire loss from incendiarism
in the United States and Canada is $39,000,-
000, according to couservative estimates,

A radish three feet and eight inches in
length and twenty-two inches in clrecum-
{;glrence is on exhibitlon at Winter Haven,

a.

All Baints' Day, Nov. 1, is said to have
been begun by Pope Boniface 1V., about
607, and was established by Gregory 1V.,
about 8§20,

Probably the most extraordinary journal
in the world is published weekly at Athens,
It 18 written entirely In verse, even to the
advertisements,

Over 400 diamonds are known to have been
recovered from the ruins of Babylon. Many
are uncut, but most are pollshed on one or
two sides only.

For 100 years after its opening $4,000 was
the largest single gift made to Yale College.
The money came from Governor Yale, the
founder of the college,

Buenos Ayres will soon witness the com-
pletion of the largest opera house in the
world., It will seat 5,000 persons, and the
stage will hold 800 people.

The vast reglon called Western Siberia
forms less than one-fifth of Siberia, but
contains two-thirds of the population—num-
bering nearly 3,000,000 souls,

Wheat can bhe grown in the Alps at an
elevation of 3,600 feet; in Brazil, at 5,000; in
the Caucasus, at 8,000; in Abyssinia, at 10,-
000; In Peru and Bolivia, at 11,000,

An examination of the earthen vases
found at Troy and elsewhere shows that
they must have been turned on a potter's
wheel, just as are those nowadays,

The Japanese are fond .of bathing. In the
city of Tokio there are 80 public bath
houses in which a person can take a bath,
hot or cold, for the sum equal to one half-
penny.

The French industry of icing milk is an
original departure in tinned commodities,
The milk is frozen and placed in block form
into tins, and on the part of the purchaser
requires 1o be melted previous to use.

The highest death rate of any town in the
civilized world is that of the City of Mexi-
lo—40_per 1,000. The city is 7,000 feet above
sen level, but in spite of this fact its defec-
tive dralnage makes the mortality very
great.

The Lulea-Gellivare railroad, built for
the purpose of carrying iron ore from the
Gellivare mines to the seaport at Lulea, ex-
tends fifty miles above the arcte cirele and
enjoys the distinction of being the first
railroad to open up the frigid zone.

A note of warning was sent to all the prin-
cipals of the public schools in New York,
at the instance of Superintendent Jasper,
forbidding the collection of money by the
pupils in schools for the purpose of making
presents to any of the teachers or for any
other object.

A Philadeiphia phrenologlst has examined
37,000 heads in thirty years. The smallest
adult head that ever came under his ob-
servation measured sixteen inches In e¢lr-
cumference, and the largest twenty-gix
Inches. Each was the head of a man of
fair Intelilgence.

The streets of Toronto are sprinkled by a
trolley water car. The eity contracts with
the street car company to sprinkle the
streets and with the trolley tank the com-
pany does 1t for sixty-five cents a mile a
year. In the hot weather the principal
streets are sprinkled every thirty minutes,

A Mexican paper states that a new pro-
ject for the sanitation of th: sewers in {(he
City of Mexico, at a cost of about $25,000,
calls for the bullding of fome twenty-five
windmills in different parts of the city to
rotate paddle wheels in the sewers and
quii(-.ken the current to ane meter per sec-
ond.

It ig claimed for the Unlversity of Penn-
sylvania that for the second time in Its
history it is the third largest university in
America, the University of Michigan being
first, with something over 4000 students:
Harvard second, with about 3,200, Pennsvi-
vanla coming next with 2,28, and Yale com-
ing Tourth, with 2,350,

OUTLINES,

The Century.

As a man walked in the road he met
Death. Said Death: “Whither do you go?"’
Sald the man: “I go to meet Life.” Said
Death: *Then go no futher; we have met."

When 1 learned how the stars are
grouped in constellations, yet every star
at an Immense distance from every other,
I sald, *In all nuture there is nothing like
this,”" But when | came to know men, and
women and children, when I saw how they
are grouped iIn families and bound to-
gether by soclal tles, yet every one living
at an immense distance from every other,
a world in himself, 1 =aid, *“this is like."

A man said to his slave: “I am your mas-
ter no longer; I make you free” “No,
master,”” sald the slave: “my work is not
opressive, and I fare weil; and in being a
siave 1 feel no degradation.” “But,” =sald
the man, “I feel the degradation of being
a master; vou are free.”

In a certain \\-:'arlv{ men and women were
not born as children, to grow up into man-
hood and womanhood, but they came into
being as men and women. But once a child
was born. And all the people of that world
flocked to see the child, and they counted
it the most wonderful thing. Tt is just as
wonderful in this world.

Do you wish me to show you something
that is beautiful? First show me something
that Is not beautiful. Do vou wish me to
tell you something that is wonderful? First
tell me of something that is not wonderful.

A man had a glass in which he looked at
himself gvery dav. And he did not observe
that he grew older. But at length he per-
celved that the glass had growa old.
he put it away and got another that
new. Then he saw that he had grown old
with his glass. —_—

The king walked in his garden with one
of hls courtiers. A toad cumning in the
way, the courtier crushed it with his foot,
““That was a wicked deed,” sald the king.
Sald the courtier: *“It is only a toad.” *You
are wrong,”" said the king, “It is a toad.”

Sarcasm.
Philadelphia Press.

Indlana has a girl who wouldn't marry a
man she didn’t love, although a cash gift

So |
was .

of 32,000 and a residence in Chicago went |

with him. Refusing money s one thing,
but refusing Chicago!—what self-denial  is
bred in the Hoosler State!

OFFERINGS OF THE POETS.

Winter. t
O Father Winter, thy way= are hard,
Thy hand is strong and thy aspect drear,
Yet hast thou a theme for the shouting
bard,
And a theme for the whimpering son-

netteer.

The frost has ravaged the goldenrod,
And balm and aster are naked stalks;

The withered vine and the rattling pod
Are woe and laughter of woodland walks,

Where the past is buried in roiting ease,
And the hunted sllences come to sleep,
The legves of summer are refugees
In windless hollows, so dim and deep.

Then clangs thy harp and the skies are
ml(‘- 8

The lissome river stiffens and groans,

And the domed morth deepens along the

gale,
Whitening down o'er the southern zones.

Thy white locks strive with the straining
wind,
And thy song Is a chant of the warrior
Mars;
Thy harp was tuned where the Ice war
dinned,
And its echoes glance from the hidden
stars.

Though the lights of heaven be bitterness,
The night a bludgeon, the day a sword,

Yet Beauty lives in the storm and stress,
Unscathed, nor fleeing the Arctic horde.

Full weaned from the Summer’s easy joys,
Under thy banner, that flaunts and
charms,
She views the battle in headlong polse,
Palled and pleased with <the c¢lash of

arms,
—Jethro C.

Take a Message.
Friend golng into the silence
Of the land beyond the sea,
Take a message to the dear ones
That have long been lost to me!

Culmer.

Tell them life’s unfinished story
Walts the Master's touch, and then
I shall know the better glory,
I shall clasp their hands again.

Give them joy in this my greeting,
To the ones who waitch for me;
For there'll be a blessed meeting

In that land beyond the sea.

Tell them that I only linger
As the weary pllgrim waits,
For the Warder's prescient finger

On the lordly palace gates,

Tell them where Death's willows wave
Is no lament;—in reverence
Life's last breath shall find me brave
In this wrejoicing: I go hence.
—E. 8. L. Thompson.

The Land of Story Books.

At evening, when the lamp Is lit,
Around the fire my parents sit:

They sit at home and walk and sing,
And do not play at anything.

Now with my little gun I crawl
All in the dark along the wall,
And follow around the forest track
Away behind the sofa back.

There, in the night, where none can spy,
All in my hunter's camp 1 lie,

And play at books that 1 have rcad

Till it is time to go O

These are the hills, these are the woods,
These are the starry sollitudes;

And there the river by whose brink

The roaring lions come to drink.

I =sea the others far away,

As if In fire-lit camp they lay,
And I, like to an Indian scout,
Around their party prowled about.

S0, when my nurse comes in for me,
Home I return across the sea,
And go to bed with backward looks
At my dear land of story books,

—Robert Touls Stevenson.

AR e e
If vou were sitting talking (o me there,
There—in that chalir;
If 1 were watching your dear face—your
face
So passing fair;
Holding your hands in mine, my joy would
be
A perfect thing:;
And my glad heart' within my breast would
Thrill and HIt and =ing;
A5 some sad bird who thinks
lings
Gone, flutlers and cries,
Then finds them ’'neath a hiding place of
Leaves and sorrow dies,
Thewhile her clear song rises to the sky
In ecstusles,
—All the Year Round.

Love.

Love makes the path of Duty sweet
With roses of the Mauy,
Thiough winter ralns around it beat,
And winter skies are gray.
And sweeter far,
'‘Neath storm or star,
To walk with Love alway!

her nest-

He gives the rose its white and red,
He gives the lambs their fleece;
Unto the poor digpenseths bread
And bids their hunger cease,
“And all his ways
Are pleasantness,
And all his paths are Peace!”

—Frank 1. Stanton.

A Love Song.

Sitting here before thy feet,

Life to me is all completa,

Black-browed Care beats swift retreat,
When we are together, Love.

What care I for changing skies?

1 am only weather wise

In the Heaven of thine eyes.
Little reck I wnewer, Love,

Moments pass or hours flee;

What has time to do with thee,

What has time to do with me,
When we are together, Love?

—Robert Cameron Rogers.,

The Song of Life.

“Life is dreary, life is long.”
Sang the minstrel. and his song
Ringing through the hearts o!f men,
Lingered there in echo. Then—

“Life is happy, life is brief,
lLife's a treasure, Death's a thief,”
Sang another, and his strain
Echoed in men's hearts again.

—Will Irving Finch, in Donahoe's Magazine.

Dust,

I heard them In their sadness say:
“The earth rebukes the thought of God,
We are but embers wrapped in clay
A little nobler than the sod.”

But I have touched the lips of clay
Mother, thy rudest sod to me

Is thrilled wfth fire of hidden day
And haunted by all mystery.

—Homeward Songs.

HIS WIFE 18 HAPPY NOW.

Found an Interest in Life ix g Fifth-
Avenue Auction Room.
New York Sun.

“AMy wife,” sald Mr. Scrymgeour, “has at
last found something with which (o busy
herself continuously. I have long urged
upon her the necessity of having something
to ovcupy her mind besides the mere dis-
charge of social duties, winich are wearisome
atl best. The bane of many women {8 annul,
which causes them to take up all sorts of
ridiculous fads, as you Know.

“Latterly 1 have noticed a change in my
wife, Her former listlessness is gone, and
she seems to take more interest in what is
golng on about her. I even saw her read-
ing the paper one day last week. This
change naturally pleased me, and [ ques-
tioned her in order to find out what had
brought it about. Though somewhat re-
luctan: at first, she finally owned up. Her
confession ran somewhat as follows:

“‘You have heard of Smithkin's anction
rocms on Fifth avenue, haven't you? No?
Well, they're just lovely. They sell the
most beantiful things at absurdly low
prices. They all belong to wealthy people,
vou know, who have been unfortunate and
have to let them go for a song. The real
values are marked on them in plain figures,
20 that you can always tell how high you
can bid and still get a bargain.

* “The first time 1 -wveént there was with
Mrs. Ungerman a few w=eks ago. She
was quite used to It, and bid on Ilots of
things, but stopped just in time for some
one else to get them. ‘It's quite exciting, I
assure vou. [ kept still till they put up a
delightful oak bookcase with a littl> square
mirror In the middle and the cutest ifttle
drawers on both sides, just above the places
where the books go, ¥ou know. I thought
it would be just the thing for Ned's room,
s0o I bid on it. It was started at §7, and I
bld $15.25 right away. Don't you think that
was too much? Any way, I got it for that,

will not buy

purchase

SANE MIND

so-called cheap Ulsters and Overcoats, such as are worth

fifteen dollars and offered by other dealers at $11.613 or $11.855, for
the simple fact that it is far better to _
worth 25 and 30 dollars, which a few yet may be picked up at No. 1€
West Washington street, for

12.50

Ulsters and Overcoats

and it was really worth $i1, the autioneer
sald. I gave him $ for a deposit and told
him I would send for it the next day. But
when I came to see it near by I «was afraid
it wouldn't fit into Ned's room after all,
80 I took a piece of string and measured it.

“ “When I got home I found it wes really
too large and then I tried all the other
rooms. There wasn’t a place in the entire
flat large enough except in the parlor, and
it wouldn't match the furniture in there at
all. Besides, we couldn't spare the plano,
could we, dear?

#* “The auctioneer was awfully nice about
it when I explained it to him, and said I
could have them put it up again and sell
it to some one else. If they didn't bid high
enough, I could buy it in, and it would omiy
cost 15 per cent. for the commission.

“ “T'hey had an auction the next Friday,
and it was raining hard, but I had to go,
because I was afrald some one would buy
it for less than I pald if I wasn't there.
Hardly anybody went that day, and I bid it
in for $9.50. The commission was $1.50, and I
just added that to the $15.25 I pald, and made
up my mind that I wouldn't let it go for
less than $16.75.

**‘] have bheen going back ever since,
and two or three times they almost
reached my price. Some days when 1 go
they don't get around to the bookcase, and
then I have to go back the next day. I'm
oing to-day. My commissions so far have
F:oe.-n $6.%5, and I will have to get $1.50 now,
but #'s really worth $41, you know, so
there's plenty of time yet. Now, do call
a cab for me, because it's almost time for
the sale to begin.'

“I have no idea what it costs my wifle
for cabs to go to those sales, but I do know
it does her a world of good to have an in-
terest in something. When her investment
gets so large that it begins to worry her
I shall send my bookkeeper up to bid $41
for that bookcase and give it to him for
a New Year's present.'”

LOVELY FINGER RINGS.

Brief Notes Ahout What Is Swagger
. and What Is Not,
New York Advertiser,

While for many yvears diamonds and other
jewelry have been pronounced bad form for
street wear, It being permissible for them
to make thelr appearance with dinner and
evening gowns only, rings of every varlety
are allowable from morning until might.
The wearing of a ring on the gecond finger
went out of fashion long ago, and even
the handsomest of jewels worn there is con-
gidered a mistake, stamping the wearer
as, to say the least, decldedly provinclal.
The fArst finger is as bad as the second,
as far as fashion decrees, and to the third
and little fingers {alls the entire nsi-
billty of wearing these jeweled cireles,
which are often of priceless value. The
idea of the third finger of the left hand be-
ing reserved for engagement and wedding
rings still holds good through all the
“chamces and changes of thls world,” but
as many other rings as can find place on
that finger are also permissible.

Individual preference is largely shown in
the rings wern, and some women give evi-
dence of considerable artistic taste in the
way in which they order their jewels set.
The marqulise rings are alwavs favorites, ror
they make the fingers look long and slender
Three large stones, two diamonds and a
ruby, emeraid or sapphire make a ring
which is very, popular. Turquoises In every
shape, but always encircled with dlamonds,
are very fashionable and extremely becom-
ing to the hand.

‘t'he thin, half-circies of stones, diamonds,
rubies and sapphires, are not quite so much
the fashion as a yvear or two ago, but are
still much worn. There is a curlous way
of setting these stones, somewhat in the
shape of a trefoil, but this necessitates two
rings to fit into one another. Little-finger
rings are in endless variety, and are gen-
erally made to order. Very rarely is any
single stone, unless £ be a diamond, set
aione. It seems now to be a necessity to
;m \‘e]itn brilllancy enhanced by contrasting
ewels,

The fad of wearing a birthday stone is a
well-known one and almost every woman
has a ring set with the stone aceredited
to the month in which she was born. If
the stone, as is generally the case, be not
one of those classed as precious it is gener-
ally set deep in a small gold band and worn
so that it does not show forth very prom-
inently. The amount of money that can be
expended in rings of the fashlon of to-day
seems incredible and many a fashlonable
woman held a fortune on, Iif not in her hands,
for the fine Lady Fin de Siecle will have
none but jewels of the first water, and a
knowledge of precious stones enables her
to detect a flaw almost as qulckly as the
practiced eye of a jeweler.

The materials @f which wedding rings
have besn made are as different as the na-
tlons using them. RIngs of bone and hard
wood have been found in Swiss lakes, and
others of ivory, copper, brass, lead, tin,
iron, silver and gold come to museums from
various parts of the earth. After the Cru-
sades had inflamsd Europe a custom arose
in France, Germany and England of wear-
ing rings, the setting of which was made
from a supposed fragment of the truz cross,
In the fourteenth century a custom pre-
valled In Italy of adorning the ring with
a precious stone belonging to the month in
which the bride was born. If in January,
the =tone wus a garnet; in February, an
amethyst; in March, the bloodstone, and
in April, the diamond. The emerald be-
longed to May, the agale to June, the ruby
to July and the sardonyx to August. For
September was chosen the sapphlre, for
October the carbuncle, for November the
tonaz and for December the turquoise.

The fancy spread to France, and the
French bridegrooms who could not have
too mich of a good thing, would some-
times endeavor to multiply their chances
of obtalning the good luck brought by
precicug stones by presenting to their la-
dies twelve rings, one for each month. In-
deed, the use of several rings In the mar-
riange ceremony is not at all uncommon.
When Mary Stuart was married to Darn-
ley four were placed upon her hand. The
Greek Church us=es two rings, one of sil-
ver and one of gold, and some districts of
Spain and Portugal prescribe three.

Fashion has, of course, determined the
finger on which the ring s to bhe worn, and
g0 much has It varied that the symbol has
traveled from the thumb to the fourth
finger.

An English work on eliguette, published
in 1835, sayvs that it is the bride’'s privilege
to choose the finger for her ring. [t further
states thar some prefer the thumh. because
it is the strongest member of the hand;
others the index finger. because at its base
lies the ““‘Mount of Juplier,” indicating noble
aspirations; others the middle finger, be-
cause it is the longest; and still others
choose the fourth, becauss “‘a vein procesds
from it to the heart.” -

The l=ft hand receives the wedding ring,
hecanse It i3 the emblem of submission, as
the right is of authority, the position of the
symbol on the left hand of the bride thus
indicating subjection to her husband.

Suspicions.

Smith & Gray's Monthly.

“1 conclude that's a fly,” said the young
Leout.
! *“*You are quite right, my dear,” an-
swered its mother; “but you musn’t jump
! at conclusions. It is a fly, but I doubt if
God made it."””
\ T e Ty
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HUMOR OF THE DAY,

The Power Behind the Throne,
Atlanta Constitution.
“John's "way up in the world, ain't he?”
‘“That's what!"” :
“What's his duoddy doin'?”
“Keepln' of him up!"

Letting Him Down Eansy.
Puck.
He—Why do you persist in thinking we
would not be happy together? =
She—I have been reading “Unhappy
Wives of Men of Genius.” It ig vour fate.

Was Not Aware of It.
Philadelphia Record.
Deacon Meadows—I hear your son has
become an expert fencer at college.
Farmer Clovertop—I dunno. He hain't
showed no signs uvy it about hum, an’ my
fences needs fixin' putty bad.

Her System of Chromology.
Puck.

Minnie—How ridiculoua! Mrs. Ferris says
she never really began to live untili she
met her husband.

Ada—Humph! I suppose that's how she
makes out that she's only twenty-two.

The Advnne:;l Woman Speanks.
New York Press.

“Courtship i one , of the greatest of
earthly pleasures,'' sald he, sentimentally.

“Yes," she replied, it Is a great pleasure,
but when a gentleman goes courting the
lady expects he means business all the
same."

Comparing Notes.
Judge,

“What was your answer when young
Higble asked you to marr{ him?"’

“Why do you want to know?"”

“Because he asked me last night and I
want to let him down with something dif-
ferent."

Satisfled.
Puck.

Father—You must know, sir,
daughter will get nothing from
my death.

Sultor (pleasantly)—Oh,
sir; that's all right! I
live on for two or three years.

Qunlified.
Buffalo , Courier.

DeSappy—Thls—aw—account of how pwo-
fessional humorists work says they—aw-—
fwequently sit down to their desks without
an—aw—ldea in their heads.

Mlss Bunt—Er—have you ever thought of
becoming a professional humorist?

that my
me untll

that's all right,

Her Anxious Query.
Pittsburg Chroncile Telegraph.
“This is bank election day."
Snaggs at the breakfasy table.
“Do you think they will go Republican
or Democratic?' asked Mrs. Snaggs, who
anxlously tries to take an interest in the
matters which, absorb her hushand.

Trou l;_l_e IT'p Above,

said M.

Puck.

First Spirit—What's the matter with St.
Peter to-day? He's as cross as the Fallen
One,

Sacond Spirit—Oh, one of the new ar-
rivals gave him a key chain and the good
man gets all tangled up with the gate
every time he tries to open it

Fooling the Kids,
Judge.
Citlzen (excitedly)—Good heavens! Sep
those children skating around that danger

sign.

gwner of the pond—That's all right. The
fce there is perfectly safe. They think it's
dangerous and stay on it. The thin ice
is at the other end of the pond,

A Possible Casxe.

Puck.

Canvasser—You don't seem to have much
faith in life insurance, Mr. Dooley.

Mr. Dooley (excitedly)—FPhy should Oi?
T.ook at me poor brother Molke, rist his
sowl! Afther puttin’' In hundreds of dollars
he lays down and doies loike anny one
else; and phut does the lompany do but
give his widdy two t'ousan’ dollars to
galllvant t'roo’ wid. anither husband!

Her Defense of Him.

Tid Bits.

“Do you think your sister likes me, Tom-

rrety
“Yes; she stood up for you at dinner."
“Stood up :'or me! Was anybody saying
ng a nst me?"’

A l;' l;1c)|r. ing much. Father said he
thought you were rather a donkey, bur
sister got up and said you weren't, anda
told father he ought to know better than
to judge a man by his looks.”

A Needed Moderm ITmprovement.
New York Commercial Advertiser,

If a few architects would bestir them-
gselves to provide for the requirements of
modern life, they might easlly set a fashion
which would not only be of much henefit to
many alllng people, but would certainly
lead to such an amount of altering of older
houses as would be of no small advantage
in a pecuniary sense to the architectural
profession. While the humble people are
content, and even glad, to go to the hos-
pital when {ll, people of larger means are
frritated in no small degree to find that,
for all their fine houses and high rents,
they cannot, if illness comes upon them,
either isolate the patient from the noisea
and racket of the house, or isolate the
house from the infection of the patlent,
Obviously, however perfect a house may
be in other respects, it cannot be consid-
ered complele so long as It contains no
gpecial provision for that average of rick-
ness whlch comes upon the healthlest. A
slek room should be arranged for in every
dwelling, a room preferably on an upper
story., separated, if possible, from other
bedrooms by a passage having a window in
it. and within easy reach of a toilet room,
which could be devoted entirely to the sery-
ice of the sick room if required. Too often
the “spare room’ is the only one avallable
for use in illness, which is neither kind to
one's guests nor beneficial to one's Invalids,
Feather beds and gorgeous curtaing are
out of piace in such a room. Everything
should be simple and capabla of being
washed. and if the heating arrangements
should include a Calorigen as well as an
open fireplace it would be an advantage.

SCROFULA »

Miss Della Stevens, of Boston, Mass.,
writes: I have always suffered from
hereditary Scrofula, for which I tried va-
rious remedies, and many reliasble physi-
clans, but pone relieved me, After tak

six bottles of 1 am now wel
sy BT
as I feel that . “ {t saved mefrom
a llfe of untold agony, and shall take
in speaking only
words of praise for the
wonderful medicine, and
in recommending it to all.
Treatise en Bloed and Biin Discases Malied Free.
SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., Atlants, Ga.
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ABSTRACTS OF TITLES. :
THEODORE STEIN, '
Successor to Wm. C. Andersen, ‘

ABSTRACTER OF TITLES,

86 EAST MARKET ST.
e ————
PHYSICIANS, A

Dr.C. 1. F‘!otch.r:

RESIDENOE 573 North Meridiam street.
omorgm;_—g?; ?3“2: 2 :.c m. Tee 8p.m

co Hon 5

Telephones—Uflice, B0T; tudd-%n. &1’.

DR. W. B. FLETCHER'S SANATORIUN

For Treatment of
Nervous '& Mental Diseases
124 NORTH ALABAMA ST.

h—
Dr. J. A. SUTCLlFFB. ;

SURGEON.

OFFICE—05 East Market streot. Hours— to'1
o nL; 2to 3 p, m., sundays excepted, Mu‘gl_é

DR. BRAYTON.

OFFICE- 26 E. Ohio; from 1010 12and 2to &
RESIDENCE—-S804 East wmhf&m street.
House Telsphone 1279, Office Telcphone 1454,

Dr. Sarah Stockton,
297 NORTH DELAWARE STREET.

DR. REBECCA W. ROGERS,

DISEASES OF WOMEN AND CHILDREN
FFICE—19 Marion Block. Office Hours: 8 to 19
s?nP 2tohHp. m Sondays: 4o 5 p. m., At Resl
dence, 440 North Mer.dian street.

DENTISTS.

DENTIST E. E. REESE

East Ohlo St., bet. Meridian and Pennaylvania.
—— 2

BRASS FOUNDRY AND FINISHING
SHOPS.

e T T T T e ] 2
Pioneer Brass YWorks

Mfrs. and Dealers in all kinds of Brasa Goods, '
and light Castings. Car erln{: a M
d Jub Work promptly sttended to. 110 andl
randJo P

16 South Pennsylvania st

SAFE DEPOSIT. e

SAFE Dﬁﬁosgwﬁpmo 3

olute safety agains Burglar,
Fmt and only vault of the kind in

Policemsn day and night on

Dénigned, for' the safe Kespine of Mloner,
Jills, Deeds, 3

18 Trunks a

Jowels and valuable 04 Packages,
etc. '

P

§. A. FLETCEER & CO0., S&F:z-DEPOSIR

JOHN 8. TARKINGTON, Mapnapen, |
———

:: 62 EAST MARKET ST
INDIANAPOLIS-INDs -

HOMESEEKER'S EXCURSION

Yia VANDALIA LINE,
To points in the v

South, West and Southwest,

Junuonary 8, 15 and Feb. 5.

Any one desiring to take advan of
these low-rate excursions should ca on
the nearest ticket agent of the Vandallas
line for full Information or address

GEO. E. ROCKWELL, D. P. A,
Indianapolis,

Best Line to Cincinnatd

We call your attention to our fass
morning tralu with parlor car, whioh
ieaves [ndisnapolls dally st B:00 a.
mw., and arrives at Clncinustl =8
= éx:eo A . This is the Busineas
’ i lincinna
Man's Train to = — Aviae

canes "G40 am ”lsiiigt-

Cinclunatl Expiess. ...

Cin., Dayton and Lima ace, .. *10:50 am

Ciu., Veatibule Elmited “4:00 pm

Cin., Toledo and Detroit .. 16:30
=Dally. 1Daily, excopt Sutsiay.

OCEAN STEAMERS.

NASSAU, CUBA, MEXICO.
The Gems of the Troeploes.

The maguificent full powered steel steamers of
New York aond Cuba Mail Steamship Company SA L
A?{“‘LLUF’% Wednesday and Saturday.

avana, Cubs, every n X
Progreso, Tampico, Vera Cruz and Mexloan ports,
every saturday, Nassau, N, P, ~antiago and Clan.
fuegos, every other Thursday., ‘Thess tours, and
their combiyativus, offer unrivaled attractions o

touriste, Sleumers bave electriv lghta,
bells, ail modern improvements ﬁl“
cuisine. Nassan has the best io the W,
Indies, and cable communioation with ihe
el pareaiars tna Sesatially it Gy
b et M
CO., Agls.. 113 Wall 86, M. X
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